MARGERY  KEMPE

'I am not worthy. Lady, to do you service/

Tes, daughter/ said she, 'follow thou me, thy service
liketh me well/

Then went she forth with Our Lady and with Joseph,
bearing with her a pottle of wine and honey, and spices
thereto. Then went they forth to Elizabeth, Saint John
the Baptist's mother, and when they met together, each
worshipped the other, and so they dwelt together, with
great grace and gladness twelve weeks. And Saint John
was born, and Our Lady took him up from the earth with
all manner of reverence, and gave him to his mother,
saying of him that he should be a holy man, and blessed
him. Afterwards they took leave of each other with com-
passionate tears. Then the creature fell down on her
knees to Saint Elizabeth, and begged her to pray for her
to Our Lady that she might do her service and pleasure.

'Daughter/ said Elizabeth, *me-seemeth thou dost right
well thy duty/

Then went the creature forth with Our Lady to Beth-
lehem and purchased her shelter every night with great
reverence, and Our Lady was received with glad cheer.
Also she begged for Our Lady fair white cloths and ker-
chiefs to swathe her Son in, when He was born; and when
Jesus was born, she provided bedding for Our Lady to lie
in with her Blessed Son. Later she begged meat for Our
Lady and her Blessed Child, and she swathed Him with
bitter tears of compassion, having mind of the sharp death
He would suffer for love of sinful men, saying unto Him j~

'Lord, I shall fare fair with You. I will not bind You
tight I pray You be not displeased with rne/

39